FIRE BELOW

Qiandos? You had him last night alone,
with cuffs on Ms wrists. Where is he now ?
He was in your charge, and I demand him.
You gave a receipt for his body. You signed
the book. He was safe under lock and key, and
you used the power I gave you to take him out.
Perhaps you lent him your car to go to Littai..."
Grieg threw back his head and laughed.
" Listen," he said. " You suddenly restore
me to favour and give me orders which I
promise to execute. Before my work is over,
without a word of explanation I am put under
arrest. That by the very men of whom half
an hour ago I was in command. D'you think
that conduct's conducive to getting your way ? "
He flung out his manacled wrists. " How the
devil can I produce Chandos or anyone else?
More. Why the devil should I produce them
in the face of treatment like this ? Why should
I answer your questions ? Why open my
mouth ? I signed the receipt for "his body.
You've cancelled that receipt by having me
put in irons. You gave and you have taken
away. That is the prerogative of princes.
I have been, somewhat .brusquely, relieved of
my authority. You will no doubt replace me
fcy someone whom you can trust. It does not
aspiise me to teach my successor to gather the
frait 0f my work/*
Thane was an uneasy silence.
I saw the Prince glance at the others and his
hand go up to his mouth. Then he took out
Ms case and igjited a cigarette.
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